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performed in this high state of tension and exaltation. ^He
goes out to Bethany and coming to a fig-tree with leaves on it
and no fruit, he, being hungry, condemns it as if it had been a
conscious offender, to a state of sterility for ever. Highly-
strained metaphors and strong hyperboles can alone express
the intensity of his feelings. The Scribes and Pharisees he
denounces as serpents, vipers, hypocrites, whose chance of
entering the kingdom of God, when compared with that of the
very publicans and harlots, is small. Even the Temple he
speaks of with scant respect; and its perpetuity, which to the
Jews was as secure as if its foundations were rooted in eternity,
he disposes of by a wave of his hand, as if it were an air-castle
or a dream. His ideas are so boundless, his exaltation so intense
and keen, that he feels himself equal to a world in arms. He
talks much and frequently of his coming on the clouds of
Heaven ; parries and thrusts with the Pharisees and Saducees
with the greatest lightness and dexterity; disposing with the
ease of a skilled fencer of all attempts to entrap or puzzle him
on such questions as the authority of Cassar, the resurrection
in relation to the Levirate law, etc., going into the infinite
subtleties of the Jewish law, and meeting the objection that
the Messiah was to be the Son of David, etc., with a zest
and subtlety worthy of the Scribes themselves.

But as time went on, and still no sign of the intervention of
.God anywhere appeared, the intermittent hope of a continuous,
peaceful triumph, which the Zechariah prophesy had inspired,
began to grow dim and cold; and the old habitual feeling that
he must suffer and die, with all the texts in which he was to
give his. life a ransom for many, came back to him in all its
force, bringing with it all the old sweetness, dignity, pathos
and resignation. With the sure premonition of his doom he
prepared his last meal with his disciples; breaking the bread
and drinking the wine with words ever memorable for their
dignity, beauty, and sweet serenity. But his feelings were at
too high a pitch of tension to maintain except for moments this